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The cartman by Jong practice had
developed the feeling that his offence would
diminish if he made his passenger a party in a
quarrel. He said: " Don't talk of sense and
senseless. Our master in the cart here is not less
senseless than you35. The cartman was a simple
fellow. He should have said, if at all, "more
senseless " or " less sense ", but got mixed up.
He had more devotion than skill in the service of
his master for the time being.
The other man, under the influence of liquor,
got quite angry. "Shut up" he said. "Do you say
'he is not less senseless ? Come on now, I shall show
you that he is", and turning to Sreenivasaiya said :
"Come out, my gent, I shall show you that you
are'7. Sreenivasaiya made out by the light
of the street lamp who this man was and said
to the cartman : " Now, get along ". The man
jin the street also recognised the passenger in the
;cart and said: "Ah, the scoundrel, did he come
here too ?" and stepped back. The cart drove
p. way. The man in the street was our amorous
friend of the afternoon.
Sreenivasaiya's mind had by this time got
completely perturbed by a series of agitating
thoughts. He remembered his father and his life.
That father had lived happy in a village for many